By the time Victoria came back from dropping the the wolves and hybrid off at the airport, Eddy's hands were a bloody mess.  When one fist hurt too bad, he switched.  The skin was hanging off the knuckles, to which Eddy had to peel it off.  "Very good" she had said, getting some peroxide and bandages from the house, pouring the liquid on his hands.

"OW!" screamed the boy "That stings!"

"Well of course it stings!  It's getting rid of the infection!" she coldly said,  wrapping the bandages around his hands.

Eddy hissed in pain, angry at her for making him do that to his hands "What was the point of that anyway?!"

Victoria then demonstrated her point, punching a hole clean through to the other side of the tree. "Does that answer your question?"

"Woah...how did you do that?!"

"Years and years and years of practice...and the way Slayers are bred makes us stronger than our male counterparts" she said, avoiding eye contact for the first time.

Eddy raised an eyebrow and asked "Just how old are you...?"

She cleared her throat and muttered something under her breath.

"I didn't hear that! Speak up!"

"I'M EIGHTY-SIX ALRIGHT?!"

Eddy stumbled, then laughed "That's a good one!  Eighty-six!" he laughed so hard he slapped his knee.

Victoria then sighed, pulled out a bunch of pictures from her coat and handed them to him.  He was amazed that she was in all of them, exactly as she was now, except for the style of clothing (which changed in every picture).  He then came across a picture of himself when he was a baby, his brother holding him and Victoria, all of them were smiling. "You knew me and Bro when we were little?!"

"Yeah...The Leader of the American Slayers was Julie Holmwood, the decendant of Arthur Holmwood.  After the lost his first wife Lucy to Dracula, he moved to America and remarried.  He had a few children and moved back to England with his wife, leaving the kids behind with a realitive. Julie was the grandaughter of Arthur Holmwood" she sighed, remembering some of the good times she had with her friend.

"You said earlier that there were...proceedures for getting into another Slayer's territory...what'dya mean by that?"

"The Slayer Leaders before us had a giant territorial pissing match over who governed what country, so our bosses set up boundaries to calm the unrest.  So now I have to call the Slayer Leader that is in the territory I wish to go to, get her permission, both have to fill out and file paperwork with the bosses and wait until I can get clearance before even booking a flight" she took out a map and pointed out where her territory was and briefly described the other important countries.

"Your...bosses?"

"The King of Werewolves or the King of Vampires" she said, expanding on it when she noticed Eddy was not following her "Romulus is the King of Werewolves and his brother Remus is the King of Vampires.  Both of them are very reclusive, only my Grandmother has seen one if not both.  One of them made her into a Slayer."

"And how would a Slayer be made?"

"A human female that one of the kings sees fit to become a Slayer is brought to him by one of his people, and he offers her a choice if she wants to be one or not.  If she accepts, he allows her to drink a single drop of his blood.  She will become stronger, faster and almost immortal."

"Almost?"

"A Slayer can only be killed in combat or as a result from a mortal wound.  Old age and sickness do not apply to the cause of death. When one Slayer dies, the next girl born into her family will take her place.  The new Slayer has absolutely no say in the matter."

"But that doesn't answer what YOU have to do with ME.  I don't understand at all!"

"Julia Holmwood was your great aunt, your mother's mother's sister.  I visited here years ago and she introduced you to me when you and your brother were little.  I babysat you a few times" she stopped and said "Now hit the tree again and see what happens."

Eddy hit the tree again, and left a dent in it about the size of his hand "WOAH!" he said smiling and laughing to himself "That was awsome!"

"Of course you'll never be able to go straight through the tree like I did.  Slayers are stronger, more powerful than Hunters.  Any male human can be a Hunter if they have prior knowlege of the unknown."

"D-did you teach Bro how to be a Hunter too?"

"Yes...but he never got the grasp of the lessons, so he quit" she said rather disappointed.

"So...if I accept your lessons...I can be a better Hunter than he is?"

"Only if you do exactly as I say and listen to every word without protest or backtalk.  If you try and sass me, I will backhand you" she lifted her hand teasingly, giggling as he flinched. "Now come...we will go to the airport and meet with your Brother in New York.

Double Dee, Ed and Sarah were safely on the plane to L.A., waiting for the flight attendants to make the "fasten seatbelt" sign light up.  This entire thing was messed up...Sarah being the innocent victem in the horrible circumstance, the women taking revenge on them for killing their mates, and what was even stranger was that they actually worked together without killing each other.

Sarah was on edge all day, she had her human form back for now, but come tonight she would turn again.  Hopefully by then they would have found the werewolf lady and fight her without killing her.  Double Dee wondered if the three of them would be enough to hold the werewolf woman off, but he then considered Sarah's natural rage.  When she was human she could lift heavy objects and throw them great distances, often hitting people with dead on aim.  The all fell back asleep the entire plane ride there, the flight attendant waking them when they landed in L.A.  

The stink of the woman surrounded the area, granted that werewolves ran rampant everywhere in this town and the smell of blood hung in the air like a curtain.  The woman's scent was what they could smell the most.  Mixed with old, dust and mold.  That could only mean that she was taking refuge in an abandoned building.  With deturmination in their eyes, the three set out to find their prey, Double Dee not forgetting the scars on his eye she had given him.  The hunt was on.

Christine was getting the girls ready for tonight's show.  Their debut was going to be glorious, and there was nothing anybody could do to stop it.  Unless Remus was going to interrupt the concert and kill her, but that was unlikely.  No vampire had seen him in thousands of years, yet they know he was still alive and well.  His Slayers made sure of that, those pathetic human women held his favor above even his own kind.  It made her sick to her stomach that she had to obey humans, so that is why she killed the Slayer Leader of England; Lucy Harker.

It was an hour before showtime and there was no sign of Remus or any Slayer at all.  "Tonight is going to be perfect...just the way I like it!" she was fixing the girls' hair.  She had given them a crash course on how to play thier instruments and the words to the song they were about to sing.  They had practiced all day, and they were perfect.  Not one note out of place or one chord. Just simply perfect.  It was then the stench of Slayer and Hunter filled her nose.  Not just any Slayer, it was the Leader of the Dutch Slayers...Van Helsing.  The other two scents smelled simular, the Hunter Brothers from Peach Creek, family to the Leader Danielle killed.

Eddy's Brother was waiting for them at the airport, with a sign that said "Vicky and Little Bro".  He came up and gave them hugs, which was awkward for him to do.  When he hugged Victoria he whispered in her ear "The Kings are watching us like hawks...be careful..." he took her hand and held it like he would with a girlfriend and walked to the car with them.  

Once inside, Victoria asked "How long have they been watching you?"

"Since I got here last week..." he said, lighting a cigarette and cracking the window open "they got at least one wolf and one vampire trailing my every move" he pulled up to his hotel and led them to his room.

"So do you have any news?" she said, sitting on the bed.

"Those girls you told me about on the phone are here...I was surprised to see your girls here, Little Bro!"

"It's not like they WANTED to be here" Eddy said quietly "that vampire bitch has some sort of mind control over them...me, Double Dee and Ed kinda pissed off a female vampire and female werewolf..."

"What'd ya do?"

"We killed their mates...the werewolf is the one that turned Ed and the vampire is the one I staked during the whole thing with the eclipse" he twittled his thumbs, feeling guilty that it was partly his fault they were in this mess anyway.

"Badass!" his brother approved and clapped "Even I was older than you when I killed my first vampire!"

"Then again, you were a late bloomer" Victoria teased the older brother with a flirty wink.

"Anyway...the vampire and the girls are playing at Bloody Mary, a vampire club in the city.  Their show starts in an hour...if you wanna catch them playin' then come along" he began to gather his things, getting ready for a fight.

"We need to take her alive" added Victoria "Try not to kill her...I have a feeling that Remus will like to pass judgement himself..." at the mere mention of the King of Vampire's name, Bro had shuttered, a cold chill going down his spine.

"Y-yeah..." was all he could say, his eyes absolutely terrified.  They drove to the club, being let in only because they were with a Slayer Leader.  They recieved dirty looks from the vampires in the club, but nobody raising a hand to them.  They were on offical business. Eddy walked in between them and when the music started playing his attention was drawn to Lee, her new look slightly turning him on.

Then the adult female vampire began to sing, the girls joining for some parts:

Your unfeeling heart imprisons me
Careless eyes, too blind to see
Empty words, an iron cage
Broken heart, bleeding rage

Can't wait for you and me
It's time I break free

Trap of love
Snared by desire
Trap of love
Burned by your fire
Trap of love
Snared by desire
Trap of love
Beware the trap of love

Let me be, it's time we part
Set me free, un-cage my heart
Can't wait for you and me
It's time for you to see

Trap of love
Snared by desire
Trap of love
Burned by your fire
Trap of love
Snared by desire
Trap of love
Beware the trap of love


At the end of the song there was smoke filling the stage, the girls disappering with the female vampire into the backstage.  She could not afford a battle here: Remus was right upstairs and he would pass judgement if his vampires were killed needlessly.  She hurried the girls back to the penthouse and had them drink the remaining blood packets to make them stronger.  There was going to be a fight that night. Remus could stop this whenever he wanted, but he wanted to see if these humans were able to put up a fight against his creation.

It did not take long to pinpoint the werewolf to an abandoned hospital, which was preferable to an inhabited part of L.A., this way nobody would be able to get hurt.  The three were standing in front of the hospital and the sun was setting, the full moon taking it's place.  The three began to transform with great pain.  Their bones cracked, making room for the canine bodies and teeth.  

"UGH!"

"GAG!"

"ROAR!"

By the time they were finished transforming, Danielle had transformed in one easy motion, painless.  She had done this so many times she was used to the pain and it did not bother her anymore.  She had hidden herself in the vents of the hospital, crawling quietly.  Romulus' pets, the ravens Thought and Memory scouted the halls looking for her.  Romulus was pissed and she knew it, he would pass judgement on her when all this was over.  Now he was just toying with her; he could stop this whenever he wanted, he was just waiting to see how it played out.

The hybrid girl was livid as well, being the first to step into the buiilding followed by her brother and his friend.  The increased testosterone coursing through her veins made her angier than she normally was, causing her to say things she normally would not like "Start bleating, you fuckin' sheep" the sniffed the air and split up, looking for the wolf woman.